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STALLIONS.
From the l.eport of the Committee on Stal¬

lions. in the forthcoming lol. of -V. II.

-rir/ricullural Society.
It is difficult to decidc at what period

of its history to commence our account of
the Stallion-colt. If we begin at its birth,
we are reminded of various matters ante¬

cedent to that.to him important.
epoch, that have a material influence

upon his after life. To be safe let us go
back to his progenitors.
As males communicate their organiea-

tions with the most obvious effect, it is

by no means singular, that great stress is
laid by breeders of horses and other ani¬
mals upon the appearance, physical con¬

formance nnd constitution of the sire..
This is commendable. But fatmers and
breeders generally are not so fully aware

as they should be, that various items,
other tfiM«a color, Mtyle aod figure, are

transmissible from sire'to son. Th»ise are

contracted feet, founder, spavin, ring¬
bone, curb, sand-cracks, disease of the eye,
and of the respiratory organs, as broken-
wiud, roaring, wind sucking, &.c. We
are as fully persuaded, that these affec¬
tions and diseases, are hereditarily trans¬

missible as that color, action or temper
may be so transmitted.
At the late National Exhibition of Hor-]

ses, held at Springfield, Mass., the wri¬
ter was the Chairman uf the Committee
on Geldings, in which class were 109 en¬

tries. Many of the finest horses subjec¬
ted to examination were found to be af¬
fected with ring-bone and other diseases
of the leg and foot ; and the reply to the

questions.of the Committe on tiiis point,
invariably was." he wnsfolded so."

In this view of the case, it becomes
breeders to look well to it. that the selec¬
ted Stalliou have no heriditary teudeucy
to disease, or defect capable of being
transmitted to the offspring ; for " like

begets like," and as surely as a noble
eteed can mark his offering with his good
qualites, so certainly can be hand down,
alio, his imperfections of temper »nd
formation.

If men are too often cpreless in tho se¬

lection of a Stallion for purposes of breed¬
ing, what shall we nay of their choice of
a maro ? Any old decrepid, diseased,
purblind she horse, that can be procured,
or that is found fit for no oilier purpoaa,
is considered good enough to bread from !
And many such an old, ^aod-for eothing-
but-the-cotupost-heap creature, is kept by
farmers and others for this especially and
only purpose. Knowing this, one ceases to

wonder, that the county is stocked with
such a superabundant supply of misera¬
ble, ear'y broken-down, and diseased
horses,.isomuch, that ho who now-a-

days undertakes to buy a horse on his
own judgement, unless ho goes with his

eyes peeled, and " had his eye-teeth cut*
at an early period of his existence, will,
ordinarily, find himself f id remarkably
cheap.

41 Any one," says Mr. Castlev, an emi¬
nent English Veterinary Surgeon. " who,
during the last twenty or twenty-five
years, has had frequent opportunities of
visiting tome of our great horse-fairs, in
the north of England, must be struck
withjthe sad f*l!ing-oft" there is everywhere
to be remarked, in the quality of the one-

half, and tiiree-part bred horses, exhibi¬
ted for sale. The farmers when taxed
with this, complain that breeding horses,
do not sufficiently repay them ; and yet
we find largo sums ol money always gi¬
ven at fairs, for any horses that are really
good. The truth is that farmers do not

now-a-days, breed horses so generally
good, as they used to-do , nnd this isow-
to the inferior quality of the mares, which
they commonly employ in breeding."
Somo of the best mares, it would ap¬

pear, are now purchased by gentlemen
for saddle horses,.it being now as it was
formerly as fashionable to use mares, as

geldings, for riding purposes. A number
of the finest three part bred mares, also,
are imported to the Continent.

These facts account for the deteriora¬
tion of the horsey, in ordinary use in
England, and most of them are in force
hero. Many rn old broken-down creature
is purchased, or kept for a breeder, be¬
cause she is tit for nothing else! Fit for
nothing else ? If fit for a breeder, (uu-
less injured by some accident,) she is fit
for anything else.

Sire and dam boing judiciously selec¬
ted, our neit care is with the unborn colt,
.tho foetus. " Our next care," we say,
for the young courser may be starved, 01

otherwise maltreated, as effectually be¬
fore, as after birtb. The mare when with
foal, should be well but not too plentifully
fed,.should not be overworked, nor yet
allowed to lack exercise, and should nev¬
er be subjected to such rough usage, as
it is but too common among farm-hands
and stable-boys,.who are ever over-free
with the toes of their cowhide-boots..
Discharge such at once, after hav¬
ing treated them to " a little ofthe same,"
to see how they like it; for no one taken
down with the accursed disease of .« Cru-

lelty Animals," wai ever radically
/cured of it.

It is well to offer the mare, immediate¬
ly, and, for a few days after parturition,
a drink of iuke-warm water with corn or

oat-meal, or eliorts therein. She should
then be permitted to run out to grass for
a month, at least, to recover strength ;
though the common custom, we know, is
to put them in harness within a fortnight
from foaling.
Our young Stallion being now fairly in

the world and moving upon it on his own
legs, his first experience of life is stirring.
The old farmer has an errand at a neigh¬
boring village, distant some six or seven

miles. " Put Bessy to the old chaise,"
says he; and drives off with commendable
moderation .little Morgan trotting in
company ; but, business being concluded
at the store, rain threatens, or other cause
induces a hasty return ; and we see Bes¬
sy doing all she knows how to get home
in season, and little Morgan, doing a little
more.to keep up. His iong, lank legs
get soon tired ; his footing is unsure ; his
elbows gets out of order ; he is over¬
heated ; he lays the foundation of troubles,
that are perfected iu the full grown horse.

For the first six months of his life, the
chief food of the foal is ' mother's milk,"
.although he will pick up now aud
then, a little else with all the pride of in¬
cident horsehood. If the mare be insuf¬
ficiently fed during this period, or
over-worked, (which lessens her yield of
milk,) the foal is in either case hnlf-star-
ved ; and a half-stirved colt is almost
never well made, wheu he arrives at ma¬

turity. He is always a weed. He should
be well fed from, and before the time of
his birth.
At one year old, though the colt has

by no means attained his fulness of form,
it may be decided whether or not to re¬
tain him ms a Stallion. If, at this age,
however many good points he may pos¬
sess, indications of contracted feet, foun¬
der, or any other diseases heretofore
mentioned as transmissible, be seen, geld
him at once. He ought uot to serve as"
a St '.llion.
At thrca years old, a horse may be al¬

lowed very moderate service. Over-tax¬
ation of his powers at this age.or at any
age for that matter.is short-sighted pol¬
icy for the owner. As a four year old, he
will be more matured and full of vigor,
and at five, he is still more able to do
service. It is a too common fault.this
over-taxation of a Stallion's powers ; and
it tells both on himself and on his get..
The English limit for a prize horse, that
" travels his district," is sixty mares in a

sea3on ; but eighty are ofleu covered,
without prejudice. What shall wo sav
of the horse-owners, who boast of having
had double these numbers served iu a

season by their horse.sometimes three
in a day 1
A notable instance of the evils of over¬

taxing a horse's procreative powers oc

curred in England, many years ago, in
the case of a celebrated stud belonsjin" to
H. R. II., the Prince of Wales. The
grooin was permitted to pocket a half-
guinea fee from all comers; and it may be
well guessed, that no applicants wero re-

rofused. The consequences were serious
to the horse, and to very many of his get.
Another instance is within our acknow¬
ledge. A Stallion of some repute iu New
England, was allowed to serve one hun¬
dred and forty-three mares in a season,
and was then sold to go to Virginia..
Most of his colts of that year proved to
be miserable creatures ; and in Virginia,
in the following, he himself proved per¬
fectly impotent.

The small size of very many, I may
say of a large majority.of our horses, is
an evil that is great, aud growing (like
a cow's tail.downwards.) This may be
attributed to a poor selection of breedin<r-
mares, the scant feeding of tho daru, be¬
fore and after foaling.thus half starving
tho foal ; bad usage of colts by stinted
food, or unsheltered, exposure to cold
storms, and the general over taxation of
the powers of stallions.
We are well aware that some persons

who pass for wise men in matters of horse
flesh, contend that this smallneas of size
is no objection to a horse, and cite for
proof, the fact that some of the fleetest
Arabian coursers are but 11 J. hands high.
Admit that these Arabiau lightnin"
streaks are of so small a size, and what
does it prove '? Nothing. When the
American's horse has nothing to do, but
to bear a hirsute and pinguid vagabond
over sand deserts, on hen-roost-robbing
expeditions, 14.J hands will be high
enough (until the rider rivals Haman.)
But so long as the farmer has sward-land
to plow, coid wood to draw, and a stout
wife, and half a score of stalwart sons and
buxom daughters to be driven to meet-
ing, or to the State Fair ;.so long as our

city carriages are ponderous, and°trunks
weighty; so long shall we need a little
more height in our horses, and that not all
in the legs.

The subject of increasing the size of
our horses will more properly be discuss¬
ed by the Committee on Breeding Mares;
for ii is with the mare that the improve¬
ment must commence. To subject small
mares to large sized stallions will not ef¬
fect the desired change. It will give us,
as it did to the Yorkshire farmers, who
who tried a similar experiment, " a race

of long-legged, large-boned, small-ches¬
ted, worthless animals." Such, also, was

the ill effect, said our lost friend J. S.
Skinner, of the cross by a large " Cleve¬
land Bay" Stallion, imported and sent to
Carroll's Manor, Maryland.
" The proper method," says Professor

Cline, of London, .' of improving the form
of animals consists in selecting a wellfor¬
med female, proportionably larger than the
male. The improvement depends on this

principle, that the power of the female to

supply her offspring with nourishment, is
in proportion to her siie, and to the pow¬
er of nourishing herself from the excel¬
lence of her own constitution."

" The size of the foetus (he continues)
is generally ig proportion of that of the
therefore, when the female parent is dis¬
proportionately small, the quantity of
nourishment is insufficient, and her off¬
spring has all the male parent is dispro¬
portion of a stravellng."
" To produce the most perfect formed

animal, (adds the same high authority,)
abundant nourishment is necessary from
the earliest period of ii» existence, until its
growth is complete." This sustains the
view that we would have herein before
advanced.
We here conclude the report on Stal¬

lions ; not that we have said all that we
have to say on the subject; but because
we wish what we write to be read ; and
long stories find few listeners. At
some future time, another opportunity
may be afforded us of discussing the sub¬
ject further.

For the Committee,
William S. Kino, Chairman.

From Ihe Louisville Journal.
The following stanzas from the

Wheeling Intelligencer were written by
our friend Oliver I. Taylor of that place,
who sometime* writeB poetry for our

paper. A correspondent of the In¬
telligencer, who has himself won much
reputation as a poet, speaks of them thus :

Is the poetry, "'Tie such a Night," in
Monday's Intelligencer, really of Wheel¬
ing origin ? If so we must have an Al¬
ice Carey among us, for it bears the
mark of feminine authorship ; the grace
of women's sensibilty ; though it may be
a man's but only such a man as she has
tempered to her own sweet appreciation
of the delicate and the beautiful.

'TIS SUCII A NIGHT.
9Tis such a night, if angola were

To wander from their homo
They would forget the glory there,
And linger here to roam !

It is a night when to the earth
Such a loveliness is given,

We deem it not of mortal birth
But like our dreams of Heaven !

Beneath the tresses of this grove
The throbbing moonbeams rest,

As if they'd found what most they love,
And sluinher'd on its breast ;

And to the landscape's dimpling face
The skies bend fondly down,

As if they sought one sweet embrace
From all they gaze upon !

On such a night, the throbbing soul
With love's pure vow accords,

And yields to dreams beyond control,
And thoughts that have no words.

No words, lov'd one ! save what thine eye,
Thy soft and moon-lit cheek,

Our heart to hearts responsive sigh.»
None save what these may speak !

Oh ! I could deem, in such an hour.
That Heaven is not so far

As some hare taught mo ;.and a power
That's not beyond eacli star,

Can free us from corruption's thrall
E'en in a world like this,

And crowd within one moment all
Tho soul can know of bliss !

A HAPPY OIL,CM.11A.
"What a dismal night !" said poor M.

Armand, as lie looked hopelessly round
iu search of a fiacre. There was not ono
to be aeon; ho uiuat therofore walk to the
uearest staud, aud that was at no incon¬
siderable distance. He had just left a

brilliant soiree in Faubourg du lioule.he
had passed the preceding evening at the
Ball de l'Opera.on both occasions he had
danced for many hours, and consequently
he found himself overwhelmed with fa¬
tigue. The night was damp and foggy,
and the wind blew keenly in his face..
The young man sighed, aud resigned him¬
self to fate. He proceeded through the
Faubourg du Rule, and down the Hue du
Foubourg St. Honore; every stand was

deserted, and the few vehicles that he
chanced to encounter upon the road were

already occupied. At last, as if to crown

his misery, some premonitory Hakes of
snow began to fall.

"I can go no further !" exclaimed M.
Armand, as staggering from fatigue, and
half dead with cold, he leaned agaiust a

doorway.
But stay ! On casting a last despairing

look in advance, he thought that he per¬
ceived a file of carriages before the door
of a large mansion down one of the streets

opening upon the Madelaine.
But his troubles were not to be so speed¬

ily ended. Anion? the twenty-five or

thirty equipages which he found stationed
together, there was not a single hackney
vehicle. All were priv.vte, and all were,
of course, inaccessible. Any other man

would have been daunted by this new dis¬
appointment; to M. Armand it suggested
a bold and felicitous Ktroke of policy. At
the head of the line there sat a coachman
upon the box of a noat little Clarence..
The man was almost hidden in the folds
of an immense railway wrapper, and seem¬

ed to be fast asleep. The rest of the liv¬
ery servants wero assembled round a bla¬
zing tire in the vestibule of the hotel.

M. Armand approached stealthily to¬
wards the carriage, opened the door soft-
ly, glanced once more around, to see that
no one observed him, and glided in.

It was a delightfully comfortable little
vehicle.cushioned, soft, yielding, and
perfumed withal by that soft scent of flow¬
ers and ot'.o of roses which seems to lin¬
ger in the wake of ladies and their bo-
quets.
He had only intended to rest for a few

moments till a fiacre should pass by or

the snow oeasa from falling. Soon, how¬
ever, overcome by weariness and the lux-
urv of bis asylum, he fell into a profound
and dreamless sleep. The ball shortly
after this broke up. The servants return¬

ed to their seats.the file of carriages was

gradually put in motion.the visitors were

departing. Still M. Armand slept on.

A lady appeared al the door of the ho

teli surrounded by ft crowd of attentive
escorts. She wore a rich velvet cloak
trimmed with sables, and yet shuddered
at the cold, damp night-air; appearing,
moreover, somewhat wearied of the press¬
ing attentions of her numerous admirers.
The carriage drew up; the footman open¬
ed the door, let down the steps, and stood
aside fop his mistress to pass in.

Still M. Armand slept on.
It so happened that where he sat was

in the deepest shadow, and no one ob¬
served the intruder.
The lady ran lightly forward and sprang

in an exclamation escaped her lips.
"What is the matter, Madam ?" cried

one of the gentleman, advancing immedi¬
ately to the door.
The lady disengaged the mantle from

heT shoulders, and threw it over the sleep¬
er in such a manner that he was complete¬
ly hidden beneath the Batin folds.

"Nothing, thank you," she replied; "1
only stepped upon this cloak, and feared,
for the moment, that I should fall. Good
night. She extended her fair hand, closed
the door hastily, and the cairiage rolled
away.

But M. Armand was asleep no longer.
He had half awoke when the door opened,
and had seen as if in a dream, the lighted
hall, the lady, and the gontlemen who ac¬

companied her. The danger of his posi¬
tion suddenly roused him. Were they all
coming in ? Then the cloak fell upon his
head.he blessed the protecting satin.
the door closed, and he found himself
alone with the lady. What was he to do ?
He dreaded to reveal his presence, for at
the first word he uttered she might scream,
faint, go into hysterics'. Poor M. Ar¬
mand, he had never been so embarrassed
iu his life.

, ,While he was thus debating and tremb¬
ling, the carriage went on. AH at once

the lady drew the mantle aside and said .

"How imprudent of you to hide your¬
self in my carriage !"
When he felt the cloak withdrawn, the

youn" man wished that he could sink
through the bottom of the vehicle; but
when he heard these words, ho was per
fectly bewildered.
The lady went on.
"Had you no care of my reputation ?

no fear of compromising me ? Happily I
succeeded in throwing my cloak over you,
otherwise.but no, I will not bo angry
with you, Rudolph; you have acted nobly,
and I thank you."

, . , , ,M. Armand had begun to think that he
was mistaken for auother, and thesa last
words confirmed it. Fortunately for him,
the withdrawal of the cloak did not vio¬

late his incognito. The collar of his pale¬
tot was up; he wore his hat and a large
silken handkerchief covered his mouth..
Besides, the night was very dark; the car-

riaKe-l imps shed no light within; and he
was shrinking back iuto the farthest cor¬

ner. Thus protected, he could at least
continue to pass for Rodolph till he was

obliged to speak, and then his voice must

betray him.
"Well, have you nothing to say to me .'

said the young lady, tenderly.
M. Arraand thought the fatal moment

was come.
. ...

"Ah, I understand,' continued his
companion, in a tone of gentle reproach;
"you aro ashamed of your conduct-.ot
the cruel scene you inflicted yesterday
upon me. Well, I pardon you. X on
would not let the night pass over without
a reconciliation. You have come to seek
me as I left the very ball which you wish-
ed to prevent my attending; how could 1
fail to be indulgent to a fault so speedily
atoned ? I fear, Rodolph, that I should
not have been the first to 3eek U reconcil-
liation.I was too deeply wounded. But
I was wrong, and I am ready to confess
how much your course exceeds mine in
generosity."
The young man, who was thus usurp¬

ing a confidence intended for another, be-
.ran to feel that he must at all hazards putIn end to the ladv's error. But his cour¬

age deserted him, when the smallest and
softest of hands was laid upon his °*n-
and in a caressing vioce she continued

"I was wrong to doubt you; but I have
been cruelly deceived. Ah, if you but
knew all that your enemies have said to
me. They have represented you in the
darkest colors.restless, obstinate, jeal¬
ous. violent.in short, 1 forgot half. But
now I know that it is all untrue, for you
have come to seek me.
And the soft hand gently pressed that

of the false Rodolph. . |'rhe young man was troubled, curious,
and pleased. She must be pretty; she had
a charming voice, and seemed good, af¬
fectionate, and tender. So M. Armand
still kept silent.
The young lady, who fortunately seem¬

ed to be fond of talking, and had a great
many things to say, paused for a moment
and then resumed.

"I abjure my error, she said, and

you have made me quite happy.
^
Do you

pardon me as I pardoned you .

M. Armand pressed her hand by way
of reply. Any thing was better than to

trust his voice with the answer.

"You'know I was obliged to go to the
ball to please my rich uncle, whose heir¬
ess I am. It will never do to vex one's
rich ancles, will it, Rodolph ?"
Again a pressure of the hand, a little

closer, more tender.in fact, quite a cre¬

scendo pressure.
"Well, well, it is all orer, then. And

will- you promise^ me never, never to b«|
jealous again ? And to be jealous of such
a creature as that Monsier Chapuis 1"

Monsier Chapuis happened to be one of
M. Arinand's most intimate friends. He
could not help smiling. We all, accord¬
ing to La Rochefoucault, take a degree of

pleasure in the misfortune of oar-friends.
"Such an absurd man ! The most ab¬

surd man any where. " He knows nothing,
he can say nothing.every one laughs at

him; but he has niot even the sense to see

that."
''Chapuis^Ttlioug'ht M. Armand; "I

wonder if 8he will speak of me next.".
But M. Armanil was particularly careful
not to think aloud.
"But let us not talk of any thing so tire¬

some. Let us talk of you. I do not think,
after all, that you would make such a bad
husband.and.and, at all events, I think
I may as well run the risk, nnd take you."
An immense squeeze from M. Armand

expressed the proper degree of rapture.
"Come to-morrow, then, Rodolpb, and

we will talk over the necessary arrange¬
ments for the marriage."

Here a pressure of tho hand was not
sufficient, and M. Armand added to it a

sigh of passionate satisfaction.
"What do you think of it? But you

say nothing. It is true, you seldom speak
much; but I only ask you for a single
word.will you always lore me ?"
She leaned forward for the reply. This

time M. Armand felt that it must proceed
from his lips, and was proceeding to give
it, but without Bpeakingi when the young
lady suddenly drew back and reproached
him just as his head came very close to
her's.

After a momentary silence, "well yes,"
she said softly; "I permit you, and let our
embrace be the seal of reconciliation."
And the ceremony was performed to

M. Armand's intense gratification.
"Ah, goodness !" exclaimed the lady,

"we have already reached the Fauborg
St. Qermain ! How will you escape from
the carriage without being seen by my
servants ?"

M. Armand made a gesture of despair.
"What is to be done ? I would not

have them know this for tho world. Ah,
an idea has occurred to me. Do you
know what o'clock it is?"

M. Armand look out his watch and
touched the spring of the repeating move¬
ment.

"Excellent! it is only half-past two, and
the Countess de Blois will keep up her
soiree iifl at least three. My sister is
there; 1 will ask to speak with her, and
then you can escape. Here is the Rue de
Bac, and the door of the hotel is yet sur¬
rounded with equipages."
The lady stopped the carriage, the foot¬

man descended and approached the door.
"Ask if my sister is slill at this ball."
Tho servant entered the hall, and the

lady turned towards her supposed lover:
"Now fly ! adiuu till to-morrow 1"
M. Armand spraug quickly from the

vehicle without having been observed by
the driver, who was occupied with the
care of his horses, and disappeared amid
the carriages.
The next day she waited long and anx¬

iously for the arrival of M. Rodolph..
Hours passed on, and he never made his
appearauce. A letter came. It ran thus:
"Madame la Comtesse.I need scarce¬

ly inform you that our engagement must
henceforth be ended. Doubtless it was

to accomplish this purpose that you per¬
sisted in going last evening to that ball,
despite my threats and my entreaties. It
is no louger possible that we should re¬
main friends.still less lovers. Perhaps
we neither of us have much to regrot in
the relinquishing of an union for which
our dispositions are evidently unsuited,
and which could only have proved a source

of unhappiness and regret.
"Deign, Madame, to receive the assu¬

rances of my consideration and esteem,
RoDOLl'II de Mayaxl."

Tho lady was ovorwholutiod with amaze¬
ment. The paper dropped from her hands
and the tears gushed from her eyes.

"Is he mad ?" she exclaimed, "after
our conversation last night in tho carriage,
to treat me thus !"
She forgot that in that conversation she

had been the only speaker.
She could not refrain from weeping..

lie had been so kind, so amiable, so af¬
fectionate last night, and now.

At this moment a servant entered tho
room with a visiting card upon a salver.
Madame la Comtesse bent over a flow¬

er-stand and hid her tears among the ge¬
raniums. She took the card without look¬
ing at it.

"Shall I show the gentleman up, Mad¬
ame 1"
Sho nodded; there were footsteps alrea¬

dy on the stairs.she dried her eyes, re¬

sumed her seat, and opened a book has¬
tily.
A gentleman entered the room, hat in

hand. He was good looking, well dress¬
ed. and pcrfently unknown to her.

"I hope," he said with a quiet smile,
"that Madame la Comtesse de Chalon wiil
pardon the intrusion of one, who, although
a stranger, has yet spent some short time
most agreeably in her society."
"You speak in parables, Monsieur,"

and here the Countess glanced for the first
time at the card, "Monfcieur Armand."

"Yet, I beg to assure you, Madame,
that we have met and not very long since."
Of coarse, it was impossible to doubt

tho word of so gentlemanly a person.she
thought herself exceedingly forgetful not
to remember him; particularly as he;.pos-
sessed such fine, and really sueh expres¬
sive eyes. She motioned him to a seat,
resumed her own chair, and smiling gra-1
ciously, said.
"We have met, perhaps, at some ball!

but I am ashamed to confess that 1 can¬

not in the least recall jour features."
"Certainly, Madamo, aball was (he oc¬

casion of our meeting."
"What beautiful eyefl" thought the.

young lady, casting" down her own with
some little embarrassment. Madame la
Comtesse was an admirer ofbeautiful eyes.
"And pray in whose saloons had I the

pleasure of dancing with Monsieur Ar¬
mand IV she enquired.

"I regret to say that I have" never yet
had the honor of dancing with Madame
la Comtesse," replied the gentleman, with
an air of profound deference, and yet with
an amused expression hovering round his
lips, which greatly Duxaled her.
"Was it the reunion given by Madame

St. Croix? or ft thei soirees of Madame
da Nanterre T or at' the'balls given by

I
..' ¦ . 1.

Madame la Marquise de St. Hilairs 7 ¦ or
Madame la Comtesse DuplessisM. Armand shook hit head.

"It was at none of these, Madame, al¬
though I hare the entree at most of the
houses you have mentioned. A hall gur-
en by Madame Delauoy first afforded.of?
the delight of your acquaintance^'^?"-"Ah, I comprehend. frItwjnW8t have
been a year ago, then,Monsieur; for Mad-
ame Delauny has received hat once this
season. Last night was the first of her
Boirees, and certainly it was not last night
that I had the honor of being introduocd
to you."

"Pardon, Madame; but we met last
night for the first time."

"I am indeed overwhelmed with confu¬
sion not to remember " she began..
But M. Armand interrupted ber.

"Before I proceed farther, Madame, I
must entreat your forgiveness for all that
I am about to say. We did indeed meet
last nigbt.I should rather say this mqrn-
ing.and under most peculiar circumstan¬
ces. Have I your permission to proceed,
and your pardon for an indiscretion which
was as tempting and delightful as I con¬
fess it was imprudent and rash."
The lady bowed her head; but she had

turned very pale, and ber heart began to
throb like a caged bird.
He told her all. Ho told her of his

shame, his terror, his anxiety to speak,
and yet his dread of a betrayal. He ex¬
cused himself gracefully.he urged his
fear of alarming her.he was frank, res¬

pectful, delicate.
After ho had concluded there was for

some moments a painful silence. The la¬
dy, who had been pale and red by turns,
sat nervously plucking a rose to pieces leaf
by leaf, with her eyes fixed upon the
ground. The gentleman sai opposite to
her, silent, and pausing for a reply. She
felt his glance upon her, and she knew not
what to say. At last, iu a voice some¬
what tremulous and low, she spoke.

" And pray, Monsieur Armand, how
did you discover my name and address ?"

" I found what I had before sought in
vain, Madame,.»a fiacre. I told the dri¬
ver to follow your carriage. I watched
you enter your own door. I sent my ser¬

vant this morning to ascertain your name
at an adjoining boutique; and now I am
here to entreat your pardon and the per¬
mission to continue an acquaintance so

peculiarly, and for me, auspiciously be¬
gun."
Who could refuse a request so char¬

mingly solicited ? Not Madamo la Con)'
tesse, decidedly, who was an admirer of
fine eyes.
*****

As for M. KoJolpli, he repented of his
letter, and sought a reconciliation with
the beautiful widow. Ho found a genllo-
tnan in her drawing-room ocoupied in her
service in a most interesting and confi¬
dential manner. In fact, he was holding
a skein of silk upon his cxteuded hand*,
and tho lady's dainty lingers were rapid¬
ly twining it around an ivory reel.
" Ah, M. do Mayall," said Madame la

Couutesso, with an amiable smile, as

she rose and indicated a chair for the vis¬
itor. " I am delighted to receive you.
" Auguste," turniug towards tho gentle¬
men, who vet held the silken threads,
" this is one of my old fritnds. Permit
me to introduce my friend, M. de Mayall
.M. Arinand."

" I hope," said Mr. Ariuand, with tho
most politeness, " that M. de Mayall will
honor our wedding with hit presence. I
am charmod to have the honor of making
his acquaintance."

TAKINGS THINGS COOLLY,
'You're infernal scoundrel!' said a

fierce looking gentleman, the other day
coming up with great wrath to a Yankee
who was standing quietly on the sidewalk;
you are an infernal scoundrel, sir 1' "

'That's news to me,' returned the Yan¬
kee quietly. /

'News'. you scoundrel ! do you call it
news ?'

.Entirely so,,
'You needn't think to parry it off so

easy, I say you'er an infernal, scoundrel,
and I'll prove it.'

'I beg you will not, I shouldn't like to
be proved a scoundrel.'

'No, I, dare say you would'nt, but ans¬
wer me immediately.did yon or did you
not, say in the presence of certain ladies
of my acquaintance, that I was a.'

' (Jali! Oh no, sir, the truth is not to bs
spoken at all times.'

'The truth 1 Do you moan to call me a

calf, sir ?'
'O no, sir, I call you nothing.'
.It's well you do; for if you had pre¬

sumed to call me
'

.A man.I should have been grossly
mistaken.'

'Do you mean to say that I am not a

man.'
'That depends upon circumstances.'
.What circumstances V
'If1 should be called io as evidence in

a court of justice, I should be bound to

.peak the truth.'
'And would you that I was not a

man hey? Do you see this cow-itin ?
.Yes, and I have aeon it with surprise

erer since you came up.'
.With surprise 1 Why, did yon suppose

I was such a coward that i dare not un¬

dertake to use the article when it is de¬
manded ?

'Shall I tell yon what I thought!'
.Do it if you dare.'
«i thought to myself, what use has a

calf lor a am'.* »ku».
.You distinctly call me a. calf then T

.If you will insist upon it you may.'

.You bear gentlemen,' speaking to the
bystanders, 'yon bear the insait What
shall I do with the scoundrel V

'Dress bim! Dress him I' exclaimed
twenty roices with shouts and laugbttr.

.That I'M do at once.' Then tarning
again to the Yankee, be cried out fiercely,

' 1 m M- w-

^Yott'r® a eowi
¦Nqt on
.I'm*!

'xoucl
'0 heavonsi grant me patirti

fl/out skin.'
PaU"

" 11 ko so muqb the better

ii5?sS^^«5SKfc
armed of hi* cow-skin, aud lyiujf ou
back under lho apout of * uew&bor
pump, whither the Yankee hau oarrii
g» lo cool hi. rage, and befowhe3
recover from hu aatoniihmeat at

unexpected handling, he «ai at wat u »

wlfrif-K- rat* from * oateract of water
which hu antagonist had liborallv finm-
ped upon him. His courage by this time
oJf *' M°flh,e Va,i*nt BobT Ao^es. -Sd
out at the palms ofhis hands,' and lie de¬
clared as he arose and went dripping away
from the pump, that he would neverlrutt
to quiet appearancos again; and QJd Har-
ry himself might undertake to Wwtkin a
coo! Yankee, for all of htm.

IjIKE iw the pacific.
Among the myriad islands wUioh dot

the surfneo of the South Paeifio oce*n Is
a little island about ten miles iodiameter
lying near the Feejee group,called Horne''
Island. Its climate and prdduotiona are

nearly similar to those of the Sandwtob
Islands. Its inhabitants are dark com-

plextoned, and are said to be the moat fe¬
rocious and savage of any in Polynesia.
Until very late thor wore cannibals. A.
oorrexpondent of the Piolbtt Ohroniele
writing from a whale ship in the tropioi.
gives the following description of a visit
to theso \nttrttling people for the purpose
of procuring wood, water, yarns, &o.: *

On our aproach we wero ifamodl-
nicJBrfi*n riiou?1e(!.bjr lw#nl7 or lh,rt7
noes filled with the most hidbout looking
wretches I ever beheld. Their hair,
which is long and very course, stands
orect, giving them a most ferocious an-

poaranoe ; and they kept up *uch an un-
°

u
Jr8ll,n8' bein& overjoyed to seo

us thnt we hually.oamo to the conoluslon
that wo might possibly by mistake Have
discovered a small cornor of the infernal'
rogions. After satisfying their curiosity
and ascertaining our wants they immedi-

relu.r°ed l° lho ehoro- to satisfy
them , and in a short time several oanoea
came alongsido filled with the choicest
productions of the island, consistinir of
hogs, fowls, vams, cocunuts, and fruits of
all kinds. They commenced a trade Un¬
surpassed by any rag fair in Europe ; but
we were not a little surprised to ifnd that
our money was of no value to them and
they refused lo lake it; therefore a roijS*
ar barter commenced. Old shirts, hand-
kerchiefs, pipes, tobacco, and fancy trin¬
kets took well with thorn. Onr captain,
being an old Cape Ood Yankee who had
been soafaring for fortv yeart understood
well what was required for traffic with th*
natives, and having of course coma pr*.
pared for the occasion, laid in forty hoM,
two hundred fowls, a large supply ofyams,
cocoanuts, dec., ia exchange for wbatoott
,

orur dolfars. in (he shape
of red flannel, knives, hatchets, and bead*.
It wa* quite amusing to see him bargain
for his supplies especially the yamt which
grow here to a sise weighing fiftcehto twen*
ty pounds. One peroutiion cap vai to b*
given for one yam ; but the old tea cook,
not being satisfied by taking small and
great as they oame, would reptAtodtt lit),
press upon the natives the heeeitfr- -*

bringing large yamt. by taying, 'one'
one yam, big yam/ and at the tamo
stretching his eyes and exto'ndfi*
hands to describe the sice. I mutf
although he treated ut, very w«n
the paseage, ifhe ever had any contfcfenfe*
it had little to do in trade with the na¬
tives of Horne Islands." - ii-

The mode of oookiog ftxftt among't]
people ii similar to that of the S*nil»
(alunrtpra and ia thill /fnfnrih'nd

They Bake their food in an #»e# or

shallow hole dag in the ground, in the
bottom of which & flat (tone is laid, em¬
bedded in mod; and wbenlt i» sufficioDt-
Iy heated, the coals are taken ont and#»i
reral layers of Jearetf spread on tb*
stones, after which the jams,. plantain,
banana, <kc., are carefully laid in, and 4
layer of leares laid orer the whole, whfefi
is quickly corered with ear^b . By this
means the steam is confined and re~
bias cook in a rery short timer. V
taken oat of the fiery bed smoking, i

eaten with the milk of the youttg Aoeoannt,
they cannot be pronounced a* bad*'di*h,'*

¦

Bora Rmd tbi Folvowiko,.We slip
from an exchange, the following I

answer of a boy:
"Why did you not pock

pears V said one boy-i
" WUi*

. was.Im
myself; and I don't erermean Icmay-
self do a mean thing." *. ...

Ponder ihat, young readers. Nerer
see roorself do * i

Under all circom
self* respect and keep a i

Von cannot hare a worse companies
erer present remeaabraoce at i

at t

mam
onais


